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THE HE Philippine Islands are on the 
FADING direct road toruin. Ina few 
FILIPINO. brief years the once - prosperous 

archipelago will raise no crops but 
desolation and despair. Free Trade is the 
cause; a bulletin from the Government Bureau 
of Insular Affairs breaks the news. Trade be- 
tween the Philippines and the United States has 
been free since 1g09, and 
in that time it has shown an 
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after all, for everybody knows—even the Pro- 
tective Tariff League will admit—that it is not 
a bad thing to do 75 per cent. more business in 
1913 than you did in 1909. It would be 
termed in most lines, we imagine, a good show- 
ing. It seems as if islands that are doing a 
business of $33 3,000,000 a year, which are the 
estimated figures for 1913, should not be con- 
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demned to death, even if that deadly thing, Free 
Trade, zs in their commercial midst. Still, it is 
wise to be prudent and to look before one leaps. 
We suggest to the business men of the Philip- 
pines, and also to those engaged in Philippine 
trade, that they inquire very carefully into this 
flux of apparent prosperity, lest it prove to be 
something else in disguise. If it happened be- 
hind a high-tariff wall there 
would be no occasion, of 





increase of 75 per cent. 
This sounds well, we frankly 
admit, but in grim reality 
there is nothing optimistic oe 
about it. Stripped of all Jo = 
hedging and qualifying 
phrases, the Government 
bulletin means simply this : 
That the Philippines are 75 
per cent. nearer to utter 
ruin than they werein 1g09. 
What other interpretation 
may be given? Free Trade 
—we have it on the best 
of authority—is synony- 
mous with stagnation, loss, 
business demoralization, 
and ultimate oblivion. You 
have but to read the litera- 
ture of the Protective Tariff 
League to learn that this is 
so. Hope dies when Free 
Trade crosses the threshold. 
What ray of light, then, 
illumes the dark prospect 
of the Philippines? We 
can find but one. If it is 
possible to convince the 
world that trade is but an- 
other name for business, 
and that a 75 per cent. in- 
crease in trade, whether it 
be free or some other kind, 
means 75 per cent. increase 
in the volume of business 
done, the result may not be 
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course, to ask Prosperity for 
her credentials, but there is 
something insidiously sus- 
picious about prosperity 
under. Free Trade. It 
does n’t seem right; we 
don’t think the Protective 
Tariff League would quite 
approve of it. For upward 
of ten years the good Pro- 
tectionists at Washington 
worked tirelessly and suc- 
cessfully to keep Free 
Trade and the Philippines 
from getting together. 
They did this for the Fili- 
pino’s benefit, for they had 
his welfare at heart. If 
by good luck the Philip- 
pines are not to be ruined 
as a result of this amazing 
trade increase, if it turns 
out that the islands are 
simply doing 75 per cent. 
more business than they 
formerly did, it would seem 
that the Filipinos should at 
least be rebuked for their 
recklessness, for their car- 
ing to prosper and wax 
fat without the fostering 
care of a_ high-protect- 
ive tariff. With the tariff 
in process of revision 
at Washington, and 
prophecies of -ruin rife in 














wholly fatal to our insular 
possessions. If trade is 
business. the outlook isn’t 
so dark for the Philippines 





TENDER-HEARTED PROTECTIONIST. —I can’t bear to see it! 


WASTING AWAY. 


is killing him! 


That stuff in the bottle 


the land, this is no time 
to tell people of a 75 per 
cent. increase of business 
due to Free Trade. 
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AN ILL OMEN. 


And He had Just Told Her Confidentially that He Could Easily Support Two! 


WHEN SISSY STARTS TO PLAY. 
H, there’s sadness in the household, and there ’s gloom 
upon the street — 
When Sissy starts to play on the pianner. 
The robins and the bub-o-links they beat a swift 
retreat — 
When Sissy starts to play on the pianner, 
Even the organ-grinder passes swiftly by the gate, 
His empty tin cup in his hand, his eyes a-gleam 
with hate; 
The neighborhood for blocks around is strangely 
desolate— 
When Sissy starts to play on the pianner. 





The young man in the parlor is sitting pale as death— 
When Sissy starts to play on the pianner. 
tT While Father thinks the house too warm and goes to 
get a “ breath ’— 
When Sissy starts to play on the pianner. 
The tom-cats jump from off the fence and fly to parts unknown, 
Where they may charm the stilly night with music of their own, 
And Towser sits and bays the moon out in the yard alone— 
When Sissy-starts to play on the pianner. 


The dishes leave the pantry shelves and roll upon the floor— 

When Sissy starts to play on the pianner. 
And Grandma says she ’s positive there’s burglars at the door— 

When Sissy starts to play on the pianner. 
Oh, what woe and mortal anguish upon my mind descend! 
What haste and desperation all my movements do attend! 
Excuse me—I must snatch my hat and go to see a friend— 

Ere Sissy starts to play on the pianner! 

Flenry D. Muir. 





BUT THEY HAD 


"HE CONTRACTORS was the name of a London corporation, 
2 with a capital of $200,000, formed with the romantic purpose 


SOME FUN. 


of digging Jrom the sacred lake of Guatavita, in Colombia, the 
It was a worthy object. Hidden 


incredible Tile alth the FO LON ale ad. 
treasures are the greatest treasures in the world. 


hunt for them has pricked the human imagina- 






tion into more deeds of delicious, daring 
asininity than any other ideal, not even 
excepting the Gentle Sex. But just as the 
Gentle Sex has taken to brickbats, arson, 
and assault with intent to kill, so 


hidden treasure fallen upon evil days. 


has 
Most 
of the hidden treasure was, of course, never 
hid ; that of if which Was really hid was 
Sound long ago; and the rest is in the realm 
of “adventure novels, complete in this issue.” 

“© The Contractors” wound up their cor- 
porate life the other day. They paid five cents 
on the dollar, which probably surprised nobody as 
much as the shareholders, 
less effort they dug from the sai red lake about $10.000 
worth of heathen ornaments. But they had ten mil 
dollars’ worth of fun. No doubt about that. 
Modern business has managed to take most of the ginger out of 
adventure. Sound business men, on being informed that Capt. Kida’s 
loot was within their grasp, would simply turn over and go to sleep. 
Maybe they are conscious that they have a better graft. They don't fit 
out sloops, man them with a dozen hardy cutthroats, and sail away to soft, 
No; 


name for a milk-chocolate, or something to go on 


In thirteen years of tire 


lion 


they sit down and figure on a new tooth-wash, a catchy 
It’s safer. 


green isles, 
a camera, 


he trouble with the man who Knows it all is that he hasn't taken time 


enough to find it out. 














































IN THE YEAR 2000. 


Vg the way,” said the first man, 
ZA “where are you living now?” 

“In the Submarine Apart- 
ment House,” replied his friend. 

“The what?” 

“The Submarine Apartment 
House, in New York Bay. Don’t 
you read the papers? Haven’t you heard of 
the new apartment houses which have just been 
built in the bay off Staten Island? .If you want 
to see comfort, come and see me. Fourteen 
rooms and two bath-rooms, all improvements, 
hardwood finish, heated and lighted by elec- 
tricity, warm and cosy in winter, delightful in 
summer! No mosquitoes—and in the neigh- 
borhood of Staten Island, at that! We have 
an ample supply of fresh air from the breezes 
that blow over the Bay—not to speak of 
the hot air which the janitor keeps pumping 
into us—and if you're not satisfied you 
can get into your diving-suit—mine is a 
1999 model, by the way—must get a new 
one—and you can go up to the surface 
like a whale and blow! And you can catch 
fish on the roof!” 

“I’m glad you like it.” 

“Like it? I tell you, old man, the surface 
of the earth is all right enough for business 
purposes, but if you want solid comfort the 
only place to live is under the water!” 


Joe Tinker is a blithesome blade, a cheery soul I wot, sir; 
He took the Cincinnati team when it had gone to pot, sir. 
He lugs it ’round from town to town with confidence sublime, sir; 
Although it’s near the cellar now, he’ll pull it up in time, sir. 
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THE BOHEMIAN. 


E scruples not the midnight oil to burn, 


For fame he cares not, only for the “dust ;” 


And with the proceeds of each storied earn 
He goes off on an animated “bust.” 


A RARE EXCEPTION. 


- ~ eg seems to be lacking in self-confidence.” 

“She is, shockingly so! Why, she 
doesn’t believe that she can plan a house 
better than an architect!” 





PITY THE MODERN 


CHILD. 


Wuat CHANCE HAS HE, WHEN BASHFUL, TO 
H1pE BEHIND His MoTHER’s SKIRT? 











Alexander the Great, that warrior slick, 
Sighed, it is said, for more nations to lick. 
Alexander the Quaker is sighing some, too, 
For a crack at the Giants— McGraw and his crew. 





HORRIBLE EXAMPLES. 


b  gaeces Jackson.—Am it wrong to drink 
root-beer, Grandma? 
GRANDMA Jackson.—’T ain’t ezac’ly wrong, 
but it’s risky—some ob our greatest statesmen 
began on root-beer. 


AN EXTREME CASE. 


" — about people with poor mem- 
ories,” said the man of remarkable ex- 
periences, “the worst case of the kind I ever 
knew was a man named A. Frelinghuysen 
Smith. He invariably wrote his name that 
way, and after he had been doing it for about 
fifteen years I’m blest if he didn’t forget 
what the ‘ A’ stood for!” 


A CENTURY HENCE. 


“A” you will be mine, Helene?” 
“Ves, Horace!” 

In a transport of joy he seizes the hand of 
the young girl and shakes it. To be sure 
handshaking has been declared unsanitary 
by the best medical authority, but what has 
such a tumultuous love as theirs to do with 
material considerations ? 


Fannie ie tales would not be so bad if 


people of an iterative turn of mind would 


only stop at that. 


heory and practice are two different things, as any young lawyer will 
cheerfully inform you. 








PROMISING MATERIAL. 


Young Washington had just thrown a dollar across the Potomac 


‘“‘Come with me! I’m a scout for the Pink Sox, 
Stranger, stepping out of the underbrush. 


THE TWO SINGERS. 


For the commonplace mob | despise, 


So I sing to the cultured and wise.” 





At the statement the Poet averred, 


But the Lowbrow jumped up in a vigorous style, 


And he blurted: “ Well, take it from me, 
It ain’t the Elect that 1 want to beguile, 
No matter how smart they may be. 
It’s the commonplace chap in a commonplace job, 
Whose life is a struggle most grim, 
The fellow you say is just ‘one of the mob’— 
I want to be writing for him! 


“ And if I can lighten his worry and fret, 
Or stir him to laughter or tears, 
Or help him a little his woes to forget 
And brighten the gloom of his years, 
If | can do that—all your critical sect 
May knock me as much as you can, 
For I don’t give a hang for the Truly Elect — 
Let me sing to the Commonplace Man!’ 


Berton Braley. 


Bad 
MY COLD. 


iy IT were Only as easy a matter to cure a cold as it is to catch one, it 
is not at all likely that enough money would shower into the coffers 
of the patent cough-medicine man to enable him to live in a gilded palace 
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said a mysterious 


WRITE,” said the Poet, “to please the Elect, 
The charms of my work they would never detect, 
And each Highbrow approvingly nodded his head 


For they spoke of the public as “ vulgar,” “ill bred,” 
And, in brief, as “that commonplace herd.” 


by the sea in. summer, and luxuriate in a songful orangery during the 
winter season. And if it were so easy to cure a cold, every other man 
you meet would not be telling you of the never-failing remedy that cured 
his, and advising you to purchase a bottle at once if you would be restored 
to your normal condition and again be in the enjoyment of a first-rate 
appetite, 

About five minutes after I emerged from the slush into which I had 
been projected on the fly by an unkind, scowling fate, I began to wheeze 
like a second-hand concertina with chafed bronchial tubes, until my res- 
pirations in sound were not unlike those of muslin being frantically torn 
by a dry-goods clerk at the close of a busy day. ‘The cold was not 
painful, except when people looked at me in the cars, as if they thought, 
from the noise, that the wheels in my head were sorely in need of oiling. 

I began on whisky and quinine. I don’t know how 
much I consumed, but I do know that for over a week 
I felt like a multi-millionaire, and imagined that 
I owned all the sky-scraping edifices 
which loomed up in my rosy 
vision. I never before knew 
how much solid happiness lay 
within the easy reach of ail. 
Still, my cold grew worse; but 
I was so happy that I did n’t 
notice it. I simply bought 
another bottle and took it hot 
and cold, but it would not 
cure anything but blues. I 
was advised by one man to 
use mustard plasters; but these 
I declined because the ele- 
ment of pleasure was lacking. 
‘To be consumed by a mustard 
plaster, and not be cured, was 
something too horrible to 
contemplate. Mustard is all 
right for the stomach when 
taken on a sandwich, but pasting 
it on the stomach like a circus poster 









does not make one feel like a lotus- SS 
eater floating on a gilded cloud. 
Another man advised a Turkish bath BUSTING CHINA. 


—a remedy which I tried at once. 
Lying down on. the marble slab, I 
imagined I was being borne through 
groves of olive and citron on the back 
of a lazy camel, while languid scents and dreamy melodies filled the air 
like a gentle benison. The lush syrups of the East made me drowsy, and 
lulled me to sweet forgetfulness of outstanding accounts until I waked 
in the glamor of an Arabian night. 1 was massaged with turpentine and 
alcohol till I felt as supple as a greyhound, and I dreamed on soitest 
lounges till life was paradise. But still the cold held on with the iron 
grip of a corporation. And so | shifted from the bottle to the bath— 
from the bath to the bottle, and frequently I combined the two; but it 
was all in vain. ‘The transports of wealth and happiness which were 
mine were devouring the contents of my pocket-book, even as a hot-air 
furnace devours coal, and I felt that I must haul in my financial horns. 

Alas! we never take the trouble to nip a cold in the bud, but prefer 
to let it go away itself, like a dissatisfied servant-girl, or else pluck it 


Wittig Finps THE Latest Coney 
NovrELTy IN His own Home, 


when in flower. - Mine had reached the latter state when I 
plucked it and > pinned it in the button-hole of the past 
last week. What did I do? Why, I did what I ought 
to have done at \ 3 first, and saved a lot of money, even if I 
lost a lot of joy. I went to a doctor, and was thoroughly 
cured in two e days by a twenty-five-cent prescription. 





MamMy.—Well, honey, dey say dem is happiest of all —once dey quits strugglin’ 





CONSOLATION. 


Younc Lapy —No, Mammy; I have no beau. I guess I’m to be an old maid. 












UNCLE OBED’S WAR-PATH. 


| \ 4 ; *M a-goin’ tew the city as | allers uster do, 

1’ma-goin’ tew the city as I’ve went since “ ninety-two; ” 

Im a-goin’ tew the city on the airly train terday, 

And I’m goin’ “ incognyto,” as dem furren lords ’ud say. 

Fer, my reddish grizzly whiskers I have dyed a shiny black, 

And I’ve got another suit on and I’ve changed my 
carpet sack, 

And my hull blame fit-aout's diff'rent from the rig I 
allers wore ; 

So I hope tew meet some friends er mine I’ve met up 
there afore. 












































I’m a-lookin’ fer the feller with the oily, black mustache, 
With the red and yaller weskit and the dimon’s all a-flash, 
Who has got a chance tew make a dozen thousand aout er stocks, 
And will “let me in fer fifty,’ so 1’ll git one-ha’f the “rocks.” 
I've a pretty leetle present that I’ve fetched along fer him, 
It ’s a tough and lively cowhide, and I'll give it with a vim; 
It ’s a souveneer tew freshen his remembrance, understand. 
Oh! I want tew meet that feller and tew grasp his honest hand. 


I’m a-lookin’ fer that feller who makes money—bless his heart !— 
That is so much like the reel stuff that they can’t be told apart 

(But that jest looks like brown paper when the bundle is unrolled) ;— 
And that “minin’ speculator’”’ with the brick made outer gold; 

And that poor, sick, starvin’ feller with the dimon’ ring, yer know, 
That was left him by, his mother and he hates tew part with so; 
Every j’int and muscle in me, from my fist daown to my boot, 

Wants tew meet them chaps and greet ’em with a welcomin’ salute. 


Yes, I'm going tew the city, but my cash is outer sight 

In my inside weskit-pocket, and that’s sewed up good an’ tight; 

There’s a time-lock on my gripsack, an’ I’ve left my watch tew hum, 
And I’ve got a big hoss-pistol, so jest let the rascals come; 

Let ’em come once more tew “bunco,’’ I’m a-layin’ fer the chance; 

They jest made me pay the fiddler—now, b’gosh! /’ll make ’em dance; 
They ‘ll be wuss used-up blame swindlers than yer ever looked upon, 

Fer Im goin’ tew the city, and I’ve got my war-paint on! a 2 


a s 


Mo of us believe that we could give Providence some hints which 
were well worth considering. 
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‘*‘It was AUGUST, AND THE TOWN WAS DESERTED.” 


DANGEROUS DOCTRINE. 


ADY GODIVA has always been one of the most interesting 
personages of literary history. Her unconventional ride through 
the main street of Coventry was a classic bit of advertising. If she 

had lived in our times she would have distributed handbilis for Perkins’s 
Pills as she rode. But, not to do the lady any wyustice, Mrs. Godiva 
was probably advertising the best product she knew anything about, which 
was herself. And nobody has ever denied that she was well equipped for 
the ride. In other words, Nature had done her well, and she knew it. 

But when Laurence Housman, the English author, comes along 

with a suggestion to the Suffragettes that they imttate the example of 
Lady Godiva, for the cause, he ought to be made aware that he is likely 
to make trouble. It is to shudder. Fancy the elder ladies of the Cause 
godiving down the streets of Stony Stratford er Stroke-on-Trent! “In 
war against evil,’ said Mr. Housman to the Women’s Franchise League, 





“it is not always sufficient to gird the loins. Sometimes it is necessary to 
strip.” The language is clear, Mr. Housman must blush for it when 
he sees it in print. Then hasten we to give out advicein turn. “Ladies, 
Jor the love of Mike, do not godive !” 

For, you see, most of the godivability rests, perversely enough, in the 
persons of the anti-suffragists, There are the girls of the front-row at the 
musical shows, for instance. Their godivatude is unchallenged. But 
they will not strip for the Cause They will merely wear tights for the 
balitheads, To be brutally frank, the bulk of the talent is on the ether side. 

The Cause has a lot of adherents, A large number of people believe 
that if women want to vote, they should. True, some excellent people 
think the contrary. But both pro- and anti- will unite against this wicked 
suggestion to resurrect the questionable example of a lady who, according 
to the notions of the sterner ones among us, was no better than she ought 
to have been, anyway. 





EXTRACT FROM SOCIETY NOVEL: 
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FROM THE BAR TO THE BARBER'’S, 


THE MAN IN THE CHAIR HAS EVERY OTHER CONVENIENCE 


THE HOODOO NIGGEH. 


a" yo’ feel too weak fo’ to hol’ up yo’ head, 
An’ yo’ feet jes’ drag on de groun’; 
When yo’ don’ care much if yo’’s live or dead, 
Dah's a hoodoo niggeh aroun’. 
He ’s conjuhd yo’ jes’ as sho’ ’s yo’’s bo’n, 
An’ lak as not yo’ ’ll die 
Ef yo’ don’ hang a snake-skin up in de mo'n 
*Fore the hoodvo man go by! 





When yo’ don’ ketch a ‘possum fo’ weeks an’ weeks 
Don’ lay all de blame on de houn’! 

When de ’simmons tu’n black on de rivahs an’ creeks, 
Dah’s a hoodoo niggeh aroun’ ! 

So yo’ got to fin’ a grave-yahd rabbit's foot, 
An’ a lef’ hin’ one, bime-by ; 

Des put lamb’s wool in de sole ob yo’ boot 
’Fore de hoodoo man go by! 


An’ ’en, aftah ’while, ef yo’ charms don’ work, 
Get yo’ bran-new razzah groun’ 
An’ hunt up de place whah de rascal lurk, 
Dat hoodoo niggeh dat ’s ‘roun’! 
Des make a pass at de hoodoo’s froat, 
An’ de white men, one t’ing sho’, 
Cain't count next fall on dat niggeh’s vote, 
Fo’ he won't go by no mo’! 
R. G. 
ay 


NFORTUNATELY a proud spirit is always in danger of being mistaken 
for a bad disposition. 
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DISTINGUISHED. 


INQUISITOR.— Well, my little man, how old are you? 
His LirrLe MAN (froudly).— Why — er—why, I’m only eight, but 
my pants is marked fourteen ! 


yy 





things to think about. 


THESE Days, so Wuy Nor Tuis? 


A QUIET TIME. 

“M* AKENHED,” said the eminent specialist on nervous disorders, 

severely, “itis useless for you to expect to derive benefit from 
my treatment unless you consent to follow my directions. I recom- 
mended you to go to the quiet hamlet of Lonesomehurst and spend at 
least six months in strict retirement, and vet I find you 
back in the turmoil and excitement of the city in 
less than four weeks.” 

“The trouble, Doctor,” replied the 
patient, “is that the monotony of a 
quiet, uneventful country exist- 
ence is more than I can endure. 
In this short time we have had 
fourteen different cooks, one of 
whom was discharged for setting 
fire to the house while intoxi- 
cated, another for assaulting 
me with a frying-pan, and a 
third for poisoning us, whether 
accidentally or maliciously I do 
not know. I have been mixed 
up in four different runaway 
accidents, and twice bitten by 
dogs. Because of my kindness 
of heart, I was drawn into an 
elopement episode which re- 
sulted in my being shot at and 
narrowly missed by the bride's 
father, who claimed that he was near-sighted and mistook me for the 
groom. One night somebody hung a total stranger to a tree on the lawn. 
About the same time, a tramp burned the barn and several out buildings. 
A large tree was blown down so near the house that the piazza roof 

was crushed in. I was arrested three times for unknowingly vio- 
lating some of the rural laws. My wife’s mother was thrown from 
a carriage in front of the house and fatally injured. There was a 
small-pox scare in the neighborhood about half the time, and a 
mad-dog fight every now and then, Taking it all in all, I finally con- 
cluded that the turmoil and excitement of city life was less enerva- 
ting than the peace and quiet of a monotonous country existence.” 









A SWIFT ONE. 
EMPLOYVER.-— It takes half 
my time rectifving your mis 
takes! 

OrFice-Boy, —Oh, well, 
I take my vacation next week, 


yi a and you can rest up! 


A CRYING SHAME. 


ors PosrMASTER.—The advance agent uv thet “ Uncle 
‘Tom” company told me they would n’t have tew take the road 
at all, but could show in Noo York the year ‘round but for one thing. 
FarMER Rupy.—What’s that? 
PoOSTMASTER.— Why, the Gerry Society won't let Ziftle E£ 
down there. 


va act 


all hawe much to be thank ful for, but then there are so many other 
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PERSISTENCY. 


“ O YOU write poems, my child?’ said he; 
“T try to do that,”’ said I. 
* And do you expect to make it pay?” 
“ Well, sir, I can only try.”’ 


“There are thousands who write, my chi!d,” said he; 
**Your chances are slim, indeed.”’ , 

“I know there are thousands who write,” said I, 
“But millions there are who read.” 


we 
2 ) HOW TO PAINT : THE LILY. 
a 


HAT public taste in matters:of art is improving is beyond 

{ z- question. The chromos that in 1876 were boldly put 
ae a, = ))) in our dining-rooms and parlors are now relegated to 

(Gagey SZ 

FAM GY the nursery and the guest-chamber, and many of us 

os are able to tell a water-color from a steel engraving ata 


Z ) 
GiMUEX* 
pt ( nw glance. But the growth of taste is slow. ‘That our new- 










born love for art is as genuine as that of the Japanese is 
shown in the handsome advertisements that adorn the maga- 
zines; the undeniably lovely semi-nudes exhibiting some- 
body’s patent corsets, and the Apollo-like forms encased in 
the finest quality of flannels. Twenty years ago we would 
have been shocked at seeing such unveiled beauty in any part 
of the periodical; and even now, if we saw the same ladies in the body 
of the magazine illustrating a story of artist life and clothed only in the 
corsets and patent underwear of the advertising pages, we would feel that 
Mrs. Grundy had grounds fora speech. We are not quite artistic enough 
yet to stand the human form divine amid the reading-matter, although 
we eagerly look for it among the advertisements. 
But there is one field of endeavor that has been but little touched 
by the artistic awakening. I refer to the placing of advertisements on 
fences, rocks, and 
A PRACTICAL DEMONSTRATION. trees. Here the de- 
sire has seemed to 
be not so much to 
beautify Nature as 
to set forth the 
merits of some 
article of merchan- 
dise. Howoften has 
our infant artistic 
sense been shocked 
at coming upon a 
sign of * Hoofland’s 
Spanish Bitters” 
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SENSITIVE. 
Mr. Simp.— Don't be afraid of me, dear boy. 
Mrs. S1Lt.— Don’t pay any attention to him, Mr. Simp. The 


MEREST NOTHING scares him! 


should be brushed. But, my friends, the artist who is sent forth to 
adorn the rocks and trees that need adorning should be one of tried 
worth, else Nature, so far from being beautified, is in danger of being 
made commonplace. 

Imagine a vista of weeping willows fringing a country lane; a long 
avenue of drooping green. Maybe a tinkling brooklet runs by its side, 
like a colt with its mother. ‘The sun sprinkles the roadway with splashes 
of yellow light. Such a scene is charming in itself, and if the advertiser 
wants to make it more beautiful by putting a single letter on each tree 
trunk so that the approaching traveler may read the legend in the vista, 
* Use Asfalt’s Star Soap,” he must see to it that the lettering is not only 
well drawn but colored harmoniously, else he not only fails to paint the 
lily, but—I am not supposing an extreme case—actually spoils a sightly 
vision. 

‘The time may come when every rock and fence and tree in every 
land will bear some picture illustrating the virtues of “ Hamburg Hams,” 
or “ Pears’ Evaporated Plums,” or “Italian Portable Bath-tubs;” and the 
sides of the Matterhorn may be lighted up 
at night with stereopticon views of the 
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GurFincron.— If there are men who want work, 


why don’t they go out on the Western farms and 
help harvest the crops? If they don’t, it’s because 
they ’re too lazy —take it from me. 


lettered so abominably that it seemed to make the 
notes of the birds discordant and the leaves upon 
the trees out of drawing! Or, if “ Puffy’s Salt 
Whisky” is advertised by painting a huge bottle 
upon the plane surface of some grand old rock, 








“Flat Folding-bed;” but if journeymen 
painters, who might better be painting 
houses, are allowed to do the work instead 
of intrusting it to the Corots, the Rous- 
seaus, and the Delacroixes — pretty plural 
that— Nature will be in a fair way to. be- 
come actually marred, and we will have 
some twentieth century Ruskin preaching 
to us that to paint rocks and to nail signs 
ontrees is always a disfigurement of Nature 
—which would indeed be a rash statement. 

Let us open a competition to men like 
Robert Reid and the Blashfields and the 
Blums and the La Farges and the Coxes 
and the Lows for the best design that shall 
not only advertise something thoroughly 
reliable, like the “Uneeda Bicycle,” but 
shall, at the same time, cover up every 
square inch of the Palisades with a pano- 
raina of dancing nymphs bearing bikes; 
and then the lordly Hudson will indeed 
become the cynosure of all eyes, and 
maybe the Japanese themselves will say: 








the painting is not done well enough to make the 
rock a place of pilgrimage for art lovers. 

I take it that the first reason for outdoor paint- what és the matter? 
ing and lettering is the enhancement of Nature’s 


clothes-brush is advertised, well and good: Clothes 


“dropping into town.” 


hen the airship comes into general use it will be proper to speak of 


2 “Well done, art-loving people!” 


Mrs. GUFFINGTON (at home).— Why, William, 


GUFFINGTON.— Matier? I’m nearly prostrated, A™ the world may love a lover, but if 
charms. Incidentally, if some medicine or electric that’s what! I’ve been out in the sun for half an 
hour steady, picking those peas you asked for. 


“Lhe attempts to reciprocate his best 
girl is apt to object. 
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NANCY. 


HEN Nancy donned her brocade gown, 

Piled up her powdered hair, 

And put a patch upon her cheek, 
There was no maid so fair! 

I longed to be a gallant knight 
Her colors for to wear, 

When Nancy donned her brocade gown, 
And piled her powdered hair. 





When Nancy on the tennis court 
In rough serge met my view 

I thought the loveliest frock eer made 
Was just of flannel blue; 

And tennis seemed the finest sport 
For maidens to pursue, 

When Nancy on the tennis court 
In rough serge met my view. 


When Nancy ina gingham gown 
Stood at the kitchen shelf 
And, with her careful. housewife air, 
Put by the kitchen delf, 
Upon a sudden then I knew 
’T was she who charmed — herself,— 
When Nancy in a gingham gown 
Stood at the kitchen shelf 


or 
A SCHEME. 


Ng ome — Here is another 
those piano people. 
MaAnaGER.—What do they say? 
Assistant.—They want to know on what 
terms they could arrange to have the prima 
donna recommend their pianos every time she 
is called before the curtain at the end of an act. 


letter from 


A PLEA 


eee time, please God, don’t send 
twins. Let them be assorted sizes! 


IT WOULD NEVER DO. 


“ora has some singular ideas for a 
financier,” remarked the President to 
the Vice-President of 
the Unlimited Confi- 
dence Corporation. 
“What about him?” 
* He thinks we ought 
to pay off our debt in- 
stead of refunding it.” 


SOME CLASS. 


“ v= and Downs are 
very chummy.” 
“Why not? We were. 
members of the same 
class at college.” 
“What class?” 
“The one - hundred 
and _ forty - two - pound 


KN 


PUCK 


A SUPERIOR BRUTE. 
AY BLume.—I just simply adore that man! 
Rost Bupp.—Why ? 
May BLumMr.— Because he makes me believe 
everything I sav is silly 


THE COMMON KIND. 
f Ngaio What kind of an alarm-clock have 
you? 
HENNYPECK.— My wife’s elbow! 


THE FIRST GARB. 
és ie do you think of my new ball-dress, 
Edwin?” 
“Ts that the latest ?” 
“The very latest!” 
“It looks some like the earliest.” 


A CELESTIAL CHESTNUT. 
—- —Come here, Freddy, and look at 


the new moon. 


Freppy —Oh!_ I’ve seen lots of moons 
like that before. 
THEY THOUGHT THEY HAD THE 
GOODS ON HIM. 


























GOOD EVIDENCE. 


ANGLER. — I'm inclined to believe there is 


good fishing here. 


VANITY. 


FN age the vain men whom we meet, 
The vainest one of all 

Is he who boasts of little feet, 
When his head is just as small! 


GRATEFUL SUBURBANITES. 


ae Do you make your cook pay for 
what she breaks ? 


SUBBUBS (/” amazement).— Make her pay? I 
should say not! Why, every month, besides 
paying her salary, we reward her liberally for 
what she did n’t break! 

A PAINFUL REMINISCENCE. 
6 7. confessed the imprisoned confidence- 
man, “1 have had moments of deep re- 
I remember on the occasion of mvy first 
arrest — I barely 
nineteen years old x 


gret. 
was 


He paused a moment. 

“Yes?” put in the 
good old clergyman, 
sympathetically. 

“T was bitterly dis- 
appointed to find that 
not a single newspaper 
referred to me as ‘ young 
in years, but old in 
crime,’ ” 


" man behind the 
gun is important, 
to be sure, but the 
man in front of the gun 








Class, middle-weights.” 





























likewise has his uses. 





TZaAlUATION ApmvTl 
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HEADQUARTERS 
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ALL 
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THE PARAMOUNT NEED. 





My house needs paint, my wife needs 


. a ! 
clothes, e 
My boy needs shoes Sets Bottled only by the Brewers 
Among their needs, you may suppose, in, 
It’s hard to choose. Beadleston & Woerz 
? 


The skin wel P. Gold Lobe 
es P No man could be in a worse strai 
in welcomes Pears N ld 1 trait vse Ee T° NEW YORK 














Soap. It gently cleanses, I cea tian Gali ee to wait— ae 
freshens and _ beautifies. My car needs tires! wd 
Never irritates nor acts sire aatcntinibtaen ts i ea nas oe — 
harshly. peers THE OnLy Sare Course. 

Have you used Pears’ PROGRESSIVE BEGGING. There is a Supreme Court justice in New York City who is locally noted 


for his severity. If he can prevent it, no guilty man shall escape; and in big 








Soap? j 
a | court very few of them do. 
Get it anywhere. | Last fall a man was on trial before him for forgery. ‘The prosecution, g 
Seeman as es it seemed to most of the spectators, failed to make out a very good case pts 
DISCONCERTING. | nevertheless the jury came in with a verdict of guilty. gas “of it 
“We formed a club of girls sworn to | Later the foreman of the jury was talking about the case with a frie _ 
marry no man commanding less than | who had heard some of the testimony. 
ten thousand dollars a year.” me “We weren’t certain that we ought to convict,” said the foreman An Ai 
«And what broke it?” | In explanation ; but after listening to His Honor’s charge, all ‘of us realized origina 
“A young fellow came along who | that if we acquitted that fellow we'd be guilty of contempt of court.”~ pad 
was earning thirty dollars a week.” — | annony Evening Leet. sparkli 
Buffalo Commercial. | corsa 
eras Lncocpinsamiamene | ALL at Sea, og 
ALESMEN making small towns, Whole Time | saan ree “My friends,” fervently exclaimed one of the temperance spellbinders in aooten 
S Bg nn iggy odin Rig Fann =| I. | the recent campaign for local option in an up-State county, “if all the saloon oa. 
: ’ é $alO0ns 
ieee ale RE my ge OG — were at the bottom of the sea, what would be the inevitable result?” 
THING ENTIRELY NEW. Write for outfit to-day, en gr an of Abbott's Ritters with your Grape frnit And from the rear came the loud and emphatic answer: “ Lots of people Ples 
CANFIELD MFG.CO., 208 Sigel St.,Chicago, I, | 25 cts. instamps, ©. W_ Abbott & Co, Baltimore, Ma. | Would get drowned.”— Gargoyle. . 
: leieeeos Bees sie OLDEST | 








PECKSNIFP CARTON GAMP SIKES JINGLE 


You Should Know Your Dickens 

















YoOuR library is not complete without a complete set of Dickens. etn I. 
You must have all the tales of this, the greatest story-teller of the English race. . 


In view of the centenary celebration of the birth of Dickens, no time would be more Gusnine Girt ( bride).— Oh, Dorothy, y litt 
appropriate for those who have no satisfactory set of Dickens, or none at all, to pur- house is simply onic’ ee ae ae 
chase that best general library edition, the UNIVERSITY, in fifteen splendid "Se ee 
three-quarters leather volumes. This set contains all the novels of the great master.” Ithe wings!—Zown Topics es a ee 


It is also unique in that to the text of the novels have been added critical comments, 2s 
notes, etc., by prominent writers—a feature adding immeasurably to its value. RS 
Contributions appear from members of the Dickens family as well as from some of the 


most brilliant of contemporary critics. The volumes are fully illustrated throughout, | are Oe 
each one containing a genuine photogravure frontispiece. P U te K P R O O F S 
Hail, Dickens the Immortal ! | Copyright ) 912 by Keppler & ~chwarzmann. 


|B pe panes continues to reach the heart of humanity as does no other writer of fiction. The world | 
still makes merry with Pickwick, shudders at the brutalities of Bill Sikes, responds with a sympa- 

thetic smile to the undaunted optimism of Micawber, and thrills at the tragic fate of Sidney Carton. 
“The English-reading people everywhere,” says Donald G. Mitchell (Ik Marvel), “have taken Charles 
Dickens to their hearts and they will hold him there. God bless his memory! It shall be green for us 


always.” 
pe Can you afford to be without a first-class 
library edition of this immortal writer? 


A Special Dickens Centenary Offering 


3 additional i order to promote tke sale of Dickens at this time, we shall present to every pur- 
Vols. FREE chaser of the UNIVERSITY EDITION, three additional volumes, uniform in 
every respect with the novels and containing (1) a life and critical estimate of Dickens 

by various eminent hands; (2) the best of his letters, speeches, plays, and poems: and (3) an entire vol- 
ume of miscellaneous tales and sketches, specially collected from rare and hitherto almost inaccessible 
sources. The three additional volumes will be presented free to all subscribers to the UNIVERSITY 
EDITION until further notice. The contents of these volumes will positively not be found in any | 
| 





—— 














ordinary set of Dickens and serve to make the UNIVERSITY EDITION peculiarly distinctive. 
“ further announce that for the present each volume of the UNIVERSITY 
Tee EDITION shipped by us, including the three additional volumes, will 
contain -a Dickens Testimonial Bookplate Stamp. These are hand- | 
somely printed from a steel-engraving in bookplate style, and the proceeds from their sale will be - 
turned over to descendants of the author as a testimonial to Dickens’ international fame. To sets 
of the UNIVERSITY EDITION now purchased these bookplates will, of course, add a unique 


interest and value. siigibidbecis REO : 
The Coupon Brings the Books | : 
for Free Inspection | — oe t By W. BE. Hill. 
Proof in Carbon Black, 8 x 11 in. 
_ books will be sent anywhere for a five-day inspection, the three additional PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. I 
volumes being shipped with every set. The coupon will bring the books. Send j 

no money at this time. Inspect the books carefully. If you are not satisfied, j 

| his is but one example of the PUCK , 


return them at our expense. If you are, retain them by sending us only $1.00 as first pay- | 


ment. The balance may be paid at the rate of $2.00 a month. You will be surprised to 
learn that you can get the fifteen library volumes now for only $29.50. The circum- PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Fifty- 


“tat you cannot afford Toimeglect. Write at once." eacaeoammel page Catalogue of Reproductions in Miniature. Oh, goo 
THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY | —- | 
44-60 East 23rd Street eee York, N. ¥. | 4 Address PUCK 295-309 Lafayette St., New Tork | J cani 
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The 
University 
Society, 
New York, N.Y. 

Please sasene® 
repaid, for exami- 
pe a set of the UN- 
IVERSITY DICKENS 
(iS vols.) with the 3 Special 
Additional Volumes, each vol- 
ume to contain a Dicken Testi- 
monial Rookplate. If the books 
are satisfactory, I shall pay you $1.00 
within 5 days of receipt and $2.00 per 
month thereafter until the total amount, 
50, has been paid. if not, Ishall not 
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Made in America, Honored in France 










GREAT 

WESTERN > 

EXTRA ORY | 
Champagne 
Maoe In Amenica- Hononto In France 


TS inimitable flavor, its brilliancy, the charm 
of its bouquet, makes one feel that this is 





J 


indeed a delightfully rare wine. 


Great Western 


An American champagne, produced from the 
original formula of Dom Perigon, the first 
maker of champagne, the best French method 
of producing a rare, delightful, and delicious, 


sparkling wine. Its cost represents imported 
wine value, minus U. S. customs tax. 

Awarded Gold Medalin competition with finest foreign wines at 
PARIS, FRANCE, 1867, 1889 and 1900; VIENNA, AUSTRIA, 
1873, and BRUSSELS, BELGIUM, 1887 and 1910, thereby ac- 


ceptedand honored @S Superior, by European Connoisseurs, | 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURE. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA 


THe SHapow Over Him. 
One of the really printable stories comes from a Methodist pastor. 


“A friend of mine conceived the idea that his presiding elder was 


-judiced against him—this was many years ago. 
prejudiced against hi th yy g 


My friend had been shifted 


to a small and scattered settlement, and he felt that he should have been sent to 


a more prominent position. 


I reminded him that he should not be dissatisfied. 


“* Brother,’ I said, ‘you should pray that you may see the hand of the 
Lord in your appointment to this little church.’ 


“¢T have, brother,’ he replied, a little bitterly. 


‘Time and again I have 


prayed to the Lord that I might see his hand in it—but every time I looked 


SHE DipNn’1 


| up all I could see was the big paw of that presiding elder. 


o” 


Yain Dealer. 


Know Moruer. 


Boys will be boys, except when they are little wretches, and ‘Tommy was 


no exception. ; 


He had broken one of the school rules, and the teacher told him to tell 


his mother about it, and also about the punishment he had received. 
She thought his mother might thrash him again. 
“Well, ‘Tommy, did you tell your mother 


foxy of the teacher. 
The next morning she asked: 


This was 


about your bad behavior yesterday, and how I punished you?” 


“Yes, miss,” 


replied Tommy quickly, 


“Well, what did your mother say ?” was teacher’s next question. 


“Said she'd like to wring your darned neck, miss,” replied 


calmly.— Exchange. 


FOR OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST=— 


A FIne ‘THING. 
“This Maxim Silencer is a great in- 
vention,” remarked the Boob. 

“It would be,” remarked the Wise 
Guy, “if they could attach it to soup 
eaters in restaurants.” — Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 


“Hamer Far is timorous about 
appearing in this town.” 
“ Stage-fright at his age? Why, he 


’ 


has been on the boards for years.’ 

“But this is the first time he was 
ever billed for two nights in one 
place.”— Courier-Journal. 





tain without spending a cent. 











NATIONAL SPORTSMAN MAGAZINE, 


SWAP your SPARE TIME for this SHOT GUN 


or vour choice of a thousand and one other valuable articles, which you can ob- 
Full particulars, samples, and a copy of our new 


64-page book of PRIZE OFFERS sent on receipt of 2c. stamp to cover postage. 





78 Federal St., BOSTON, MASS. 








THE SUFFRAGETTE’S DILEMMA. 


I shall not vote for Mrs. Briggs, 
I do not like her gown; 
And I remember well the digs 
I got from Clara Brown. 
Jemima Patterson Magee 
Shall get no vote of mine; 
A horrid, stuck-up thing is she— 
And also I decline 
To vote for Anastasia Bunce: 
I fairly boil with rage 
When I recall that more than once 
She lied about my age. 
And Mabel Jones and Agnes Carr 
And Clementina Ball 
I'll scratch, because they never are 
‘At home” the days I call. 
I cannot vote, you understand, 
For Angelina Pratt, 
Because she is n’t stylish, and 
She wears a last year’s hat. 
Oh, goodness me! That brings me through 
he list. This ballot’s small. 
'here’s no one left. What sha// 1 do? 
/ cannot vote at all! 
—Springfield Union 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
| more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
| 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


i | 


ARCHDEACON Struck was n’t.—FAila- | 


\delphia Public Ledger. 











Tommy, 


USE THE FAMOUS ENGLISH REMEDY 


= 39 NL Fe TS 
SAFE. GENTLE. EFFECTIVE. FOR RELIEF OF 


S05 85/2? ar DRUGGISTS on 93 Henry St Broonyw VY 





HENRY 


LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32. 34 und 36 Bleecker Street 


; . 
— 
BRANCH Warknousk: 20 Beekman Street, 5 *** Youre 


All kinds of Paper made t 


© order 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


It’s all 





When you 


subscribe for 





Plain Sailing 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





‘Send for This Interesting 


and Instructive 
Book on 
TRAVEL 


It Is Entirely FREE 









Just 


the 


We expect a great- 
Press 


er demand for this 

40 page, illustrated 

booklet on travel than has ever 

been known for any other ever published for 
free distribution. 

Mothersill’s Travel Book tells you what to take on 


| a journey and what not to take--how to pack and 


how to best care for your baggage and gives exact 
information as to checking facilities, weights, etc., 
in foreign countries—gives tables of money values 
—distances from New York—tells when, who and 
how much, to “tip.’’ In fact this booklet will be 
found invaluable to all who travel or are conte:m- 
plating taking a trip in this country or abroad, 

Published by the proprietors of the famous 
Mothersill’s Seasick Remedy 28 4 practical hand 
book for travelers. 

This edition is limited so we suggest that you 
send your name and address at once, and receive a 
copy. (A postal will bring it.) Please address our 
Detroit office for this booklet. 


MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO. 
442 Henry Smith Bldg. DETROIT, MICH. 


Also at 19 St. Bride Street, London, England. 
Branches in Montreal, New York, Paris, Milan and Hamburg. 


Hatit.—What are vou doing now? 

GaLu.—Oh, I’m making a house- 
to-house canvass ascertain why 
people don’t want to buy a new patent 
clothes-wringer.— Chicago News. 


to 





Take PUCK and Laugh ! 
















funny, but neither vuigar nor 


Published Every Wednesday. 


if your newsdealer does n't handie 
PUCK, ask him to order 
it for you. 





NEXT WEEK. 


attractive pictorially, because its artigis are among the bea. 
of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. | 


not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Broe 


suggestive. 





10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. | 





PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
OT eee package of sample copies of 





Name 


Address 







































































BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 











Opious, Ain’r Ir? 

Binc. — The way these colleges 
scatter around their degrees is abso- 
lutely nauseating. Every Tom, Dick, 
and Harry with a little cheap notoriety 
can figure on getting one. ‘The whole 
system is absolutely indefensible. Don’t 
you think so? 

Banc. — Yes. I didn’t get one, 
either.—/%ain Dealer. 


No Favorites. 
Definition of a boarding - house 
strawberry short-cake: 
A circular solid, every point in whose 
perimeter is equidistant from the straw 
berry.— Everybody's. 


IN THE SWIM. 


GoTHAMITE.—Where shall we dine 
to-night? Vanderbilt,-Astor, Belmont? 

RuraLite.—By heck, but you know 
some swell people!— Zown Topics. 








Tr 


whi 


tinu. 


Or si 











| Pic AND PRIEST. | 


OUT TO-DAY! ||| 




















“ Patrick, you were on a bad spree 
yesterday,” said a friend, reproach- 
fully. 

“Vis, sor, Oi was thot,” replied 
Patrick. ‘“ Bless me, if Oi was n’t lying 
in the gutter wid a pig. Father Dunn 
come along an’ looked at me, an’ he 
says, says he: 

FOR | One is known by the company he 


AUGUST || kapes.”” ever since. 


“And did you get up, Patrick?” | now issued 
Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 





Walk, 


Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine 





“Oi did not, but the pig did.”— 
“WALK, 


Sunday Magazine. 
—— YOU, 


WALK!” 


THE QUEER Sex. 

“T always knew women were incon- | 
sistent, but I heard of one to-day that 
takes the cup-cake.” 

**What did she do?” 

“Chased her husband out of the 
house with a stove-lifter and then cried 
because he left her without kissing her 
good-by.”—Boston Transcript. 


Over Seventy Illustrations 
by the 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 


Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 


‘OUT TO-DAY! 


“Ir seems strange that he could 
plunder a great corporation like that 
for years without being found out.” 

“Well, you see, the corporation was 
pretty busy itself.” — Chicago Journal. 














PUCK, 


























HIS is the poem 
that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 


have been looking for 


We have 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 














Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to secure copies in handy pocket form 
For sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Address 


: 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York | 
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The Man who put the 
EEs in FEET 


Look for This Trade-Mark 
, Picture on the Label 
Trade-Mark. when buying 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic Powder to be shaken into 
the shoes for Tender, Aching, Swollen 
Fect. The standard remedy for the feet 
for a Quarter Century. 30,000 testimo- 
nials. Sold everywhere, 25c. Sample 
FREE. Address, 

ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N. 









Y. 








A Bic Risk. 


Griccs.—I see the English women 
who are health faddists are wearing 
their hair unconfined. 

Briccs.— My wife wore hers that 
way one night, and it fell out of the 
window.— Lxchange. ‘ 


Business Fai.Lure, 
TRAmMP.—Yes’m, I wunst had a good 
job managin’ a hand-laundry, but it 
failed on me. 
Lapy.— Poor man! 
happen to fail ? 
‘TRamp.—She left an’ went home to 
her folks. — Record- Herald. 


How did it 





THe New Moruer. 





| “When you kissed your weeping 


mother good-by, and went out into the 





her last tearful injunction was for you 
ito be good?” 
**No, make good.” — Houston Post. 


SIMILAR. 

* Did you ever play golf?” 

“No, but I fell off the top of a 
| clothes- horse once with a hammer in 
| my hand trying to mend a gas-fixture.” 
|\—New York Press. 





SHORT SIXES. Stories to bz Read 
while the Candle Burns. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. A Con- 


tinuation of the above. 





Bunner’s Short Stories. 


«eee LLLUSTRATED.... 


Story of Small Stories. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 
Notes and Comments on His Simple Life. 





$4.00 
- $1.00 


Four volumes in cloth - 
Or separately, per volume, ~- 





For sale by all booksellers, Address, 
or from the publishers on 
receipt of price. PUCK, N. Y. 











Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 


Copyrizh* 1307 hy Kenpler & Schwarzmann 


ONLY FIVE MINUTES’ WALK TO THE STATION 


PUCK PROOFS 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & > chwarzmann 





SO YOU’RE GOING HOME 
By E. Frederick. 








By E. Frederick. 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. 


TO-MORROW. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 





Chese are but two examples of the PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten 
Cents for Fifty-page Catalogue of Reproductions in Miniature. 








Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St. New York’ 





world to make your fortune, I presume. 
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OUR PRESIDENT! 
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From a Copyright Photograph 
by Pach liros., i 
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Wuatr Do tHe Antis Say To THIs ? 





It is pleasant to read of the high 
tribute paid at this week’s meeting of 
the British Medical Association to the 
great improvement in surgical methods 
worked out by an American, Dr. Crile, 
of Cleveland. The problem to which 
he set himself years ago was the doing 
away, as far as possible, with that baf- 
fling and dreaded thing, “surgical 
shock.” He studied deeply the pro- 
cesses by which vitality is drained 
through unconscious strain upon the 
brain and nerve centres while the 
patient is undergoing a painless opera- 
tion. His conclusions, and the extra- 
ordinary results attained in his own 
hospital practice, he recently set forth 
in a medical journal. The matter is 
too technical to be described at length, | 
but it may be said roughly that’ Dr. 
Crile’s method is, first, to dull the 
patient’s nervous activity before the 
operation, so that the mental appre- 
hension is removed; then-by means of 
local anzesthetics to separate the area 
containing the site of the operation 
from all connection with the nervous 
system; and, finally, when the surgery 
is over, still to keep the involved tis- 
sues isolated, as it were, from the rest 
of the body. It should be added that 
this brilliant technique, which has now 
received such distinguished recogni- 
tion as an American contribution to 
the relief of human suffering, was elab- 
orated by Dr. Crile only after a long 
series of experiments with animais.— 











o—_ Flic PY: nde Blatter 


“T UNDERSTAND the new Brazilian 
dance, the machuza, is becoming quite 
the rage.” 

“Indeed!” 

“ Yes, society will take it up formally 
at the big dinner-dance to-night.” 

“Then I suppose the police will 
take it up officially to-morrow.” — 

Vain Dealer, 























et em 
































THE PUCK PRESS 


A DANGEROUS PET. 


AND HIS APPETITE GROWS WITH HIM. 


HE GROWS FAST, 








